FULTON CO. TRIBUNE. WAUSEON, OHIO, FRIDAY, OCT. 29

Capyright by Coorge H. Doran Ca.

Ghe My stery of |
Hartleyr House ||=.:..

CLIFFORD S.
RAYMOND

.

'mWIN MYERS

CHAPTER XIV—Continued,
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He paused aod looked at me as if
to see whether he wns reaching any

hidden spring which If touched and |

sprung would open the secret. He
did not belleve I was truthful,

“Mr. Sidney's life In open, honorable
and full of nothing but good for fifty
years back,” Morgan continued. “We
have Investigated very thoroughly.
But ffty yonrs back, Mr. Sidney dis-
apponrs, evaporates, There |5 no Mr.
Sldney that can be found. We find
A young man of twenty, and nothing

back of him. There we stop, It Is
a blind atley. ' You come to nothing
but o wall. That stopped investiga-
tion,

the perceptions start slowly. The
fact that the benigulty which so lm-
perceptibly had dominated the house
had ceased to exist took hours to as-
sort itself,

Jed was composed when he aronsed
me., Later, when the sun eame up to
make radiant all the white witchery
the storm left, his sense of loss hegan
to nssert [tself, and ncute as wans the
grief in the house, none wns deeper
sented or more profound than that of
the rascally old servant.

Mrs, Siduey accepted the event with
a serenity which I discovered after-
ward was born of a long-fixed resolu-
tlon. For years her life had been a
denlal of her morul Instincts—happy,
in spite of that, because of her great

"Now, I go a good deal by hunches— | devotion to the wonderful man she

eall it Intultion, guessing, inspiration. | loved,

Tt Is not good detective method.
don't clalm it's good detective work.
I never work on a hunch and neglect
f ratlonal method, but fregquently
when I do work on a bit of guessing
we grt results,

“I've been working, nround here, on
a guess that was so wild when it first
started that it seemed too preposter-

| of

ous even for me.

Ill tell you that we |

The chapters which he domi-

I| nated In her book wera ended. With

tenderness she Inld them aside.

Isobel dld not permit herself In-
duigence In any wenkness. What had
happened was written In the contract
lte, In later full knowledge of
Isobel, I never ceased to admire the
wonderful acceptivity with which she
met her trinls. Nothing came to her
with ecatastrophic =hock.

are not investigating Mr. Bldney any | reality within her vision, and she per-

more. We are looking for another
porson, and I belleve we are going to
find him. ‘Then we are golng to find
some one else, Doetor, T tell you, If
you don't know it, as you say, It 18

the strangost cpze I ever have known. |

Tt {8 one of hate
guessing."”

That touch wns sn impressive that
I betrayed an emotion, He saw It

“I had you there,” he sald.

“Mr. Morgan,” I sald, “you will not
belleve me, and for that reason It Is
useless for me to say and keep on say-
ing that I know of nothing here I
could help you on. You suggested
something to me just now, and you
saw that you had done so, But that
wae becnuse of a colneldence Imma-
terlal to what you call a4 ease"

“Very well,” sald Morgan. "I did
not expect to get nhend by coming
here, but I want to be fair and reason-
able. You do not know anything, but
I am not allowed to tiulk to any one
who might know."

“You have malked to Jed” I sald
“You ecannot reasonably expect to be
allowed to annoy the ladles of the
house or to flutter the servants. Mr.
Sldney Is very 11l and very weak.
Even you would refrain from Introduc-
ing your case to him If you saw him.
If we seem to avold your Inquiries,
It 1s unfortunate. We have nothing
to avold.”

“I follow my hunch,” sald Morgan,
getting to his feet. “If I am right,
something will be revealed that even
I could not compromise. I Am afraid
you must prepare yourself for some
publieity.”

Mind, I'm only

“1 have told you before that you
must select your own course” I re
plied, and Morgan took his leave, driv- |
ing away through the snow, ’

We had our Christmas eve In Mr.
Sldney's room. He was very feeble
physically and ecould be ralsed on pil-
lows In bed but nothing more. But
he was the spirit of joviality. He
had Jed sit in & great armchalr by his |
bed, and early In the evening he had |
a bottle of claret opened for him, |
Nothing would do but Mrs. Sidoey and |
Isobel should have a bottle of Madelra, |
and 1 had n whisky toddy. A great
punch-bow! was brought in, and Jed
mized gallons of Ugquor and many
splees In It

Four of the men servants came In
with a great log for thé fire, and had |
lurge cups of punch before they went
out. Mr, Sldoey evidently was deter-
mined to corrupt the whole household.

I'll never be able to give an ade-
quate ldea of the jJovinlity of that
Christmas eve In the sick-room. Mr.
Sidney and Jed bad conspired for
some months to make a festival,

Our dinner, served In Mr. Sldney's
room, brought a boar's head, earried
by a Inughing mald. Wine was sent
to the servants. Isobel found a pearl
neckince In what hnd seemed to be o
bnked sweet potato. 1 found a gold
wateh In a box under a few leaves of
lettuce. Mrs. Sldoey found merely a
note In a bunch of violets which wns
given her with ceremony.

She rend It and had difficulty to re-
main wholly composed. She arose and
went to her husband, taking one of
his hands and putting an arm about
his shoulders. Then she kissed him
and stood a moment before the fire
before she trusted herself to come
back to the table,

When the dloner wns done and the
covers were removed, more wine was
brought In. A large Christmas tree
wis lightad, and all the servants were
culled, Each found a valunble present
in the tree; each had punch from the
great bowl, and each, coming to shake
Mr. Sidney's hand, wns given by Jed
an envelope which, I learned after-
ward, contalned o hundred-doliar bill

There wnas no constraint and no
awkwardness such as might mark
such proceedings; the people of the
house knew Mr, Siduey too well. One
of the malds kissed him, and then we
had them all doing it

I wan fearful that the excltement
wonld injure him, but he was placid,
smiling and bappy. When we were
nlone, we sat an hour by the fire, and
then I dlsmissed every one peremptor
Iy.

Jod, who had bheen about his duties,
returned, The fire was tended. An-
other bhottlea of wine wns ordered. 1
hnd my last look nt Mr, Sidney alive
ne 1 xtood by the door giving Jed
his final Instructlons for the night.

Jodl sat In the armehnlr. Al the
lghts exeopt one by Jed's chalr had
extinguished The Perslan ont
stretched by Mr, Sidney's aide
Me canaries were asleep perched on
the head of his bed. The filre was
glowing.

o]

Ien

Wna

night, Mr
"CGood nlght, Jexl,
ning."
“Good night, doctor,” gald Mr. SI14-
ney. “Just a minute, boy. Come here™
e renched out his hand,
“Good-bye,” he sald

Sidney,” 1 sald.
A plengant eve-

CHAPTER XV.

Mr. Sidney dled between three and
“r o'clock Christmas merning. Ha
wod so eanlly that Jed, sleeping
the lounge<chalr beside him, did

# know that death had gone through
ne chamber unt!l an hour after the
evont. Jed awakened me, In the case

6f s0ch an expected RaPRRIng s thia, ] 40d T do strange fhings. I'm going to

celved,

For my=elf T saw the end of o mode
of Ilfe which, even when unhappy,
had been ecstatically so. My reason
for belng In Hartley house lay dead
in bed.

T should look back, T knetw, many
times, n8 a strugegling practitioner,
possibly in poorer iistricts of the city.
possibly In a =mpll town, to the
strange hut beautiful tlme when I was
at Hartley. This experience would be
only nan eplsode, remalning as the
memory of o time when my life halted
for n wonderful moment, satisfying,
rich and joyful, nnd—having had thls
moment—went on in the drab fashlon
ordained for It. An oceasional kindly
letter from Mrs, Sidney, or possibly
from Tsobel, might qulcken the mem-
ory. but I aod this period would fade
from thelr;lives ns it never could from
mine. I should be packing a pill-
case on late and unprofitable rounds
In that soul-destroying routine with
Its censeless Invnsion of the Intimate
personal economics of uninteresting
people;, abnormally egoistie in the pain
of n small or large disorder—the
cheerleas life of a smnll physiclan,
serving his useful purpose, I have no
doubt, but how little serving his own!

We got through Christmas day In
a dazed fashion, The necessary offices
for the dead compelled r routine
which relleved the tension, although
they contribnted n dulled terror to the
day—those terrible, exacting practical

IS

“l Think You Should Read It, John,™
She Sald.

detnlls with which some one o the
bereaved family must occupy himself.
Mortuary detalls are Jocose to the pes-
simist, I know no more comic figure
than an undertuker, no more gigantic
shaft of human egotism than a tomb-
stone.

Mr. Sidney, we found, had left brief
but explieit directions for his burial.
This, In the cnse of a man with life
so well concelved, wns strange, but
his wishes, ng we found them, were
gimple and startling. He was to be
buried by the river, close to the pool
which had been Invested with the add-
ed charm of n ghost-story. His grave
wns to be marked by an unostenta-
tlous stone. The Inscription was to
be as he directed In a note In a sealed
enclosure to be opened at the time
Mrs. Bldney thought approprinte.

It might be, he had written, that
Mrs. Sidney would not want the stone
erected during her life. Her wishes
were to be consulted. When the grave
was marked, If It ever was, the in-
scription was to be as he directed.
Mrs. BSidnoy, ncquainted with the
terms of this extroordinary mortoary
note, snld that it was her wigh to have

the senled envelope opened Immediate- |

Iy and Its Instructions ecarrled out.

Christmas night had set In, and the
place was n falryland of glistening
white. Far-off-«church-bells sounded
folntly across the snow. In the In-
crensing cold, followlng the abatement
of the storm, timbers In the old house
crenked and soapped, nod when one of
the people of the house, on an outdoor
chore, passed within earshot, the sound
of footsteps wans pudible and the crisp
erunching which, even as does a high
wind, emphosizes the comfort of 8
gecure and wnrm shelter,

I was In the office when Mrs, Sid-
ney's Instructlonsz to open the sealed
enclosure were recefved,

I proceeded to do so,
a brlef note, as follows:

There was

I deslre the marking on my gravestone,
when It Is put up, to read:
ARTHUR DOBSON
Born May 20, 1840

Digl—— —, —

I was holding that document, star
Ing at I, and grasping for elusive
threads of perception, when Jed came
In. He carrled a manuscript In his
hand,

Jed drew a chalr up to the fire by
my side. It was with a strange feel-
Ing of rellef that I nccepted the sig-
nificance of the manuscript he carrled.

*I'm a strange man, doctor,” he sald
by way of beginning. “You'd never
understand me. I'm a strange man

She had |

| with what you think but with what

|
do one now, [I've
less, haven't 17"

“I've pever tried to conceal my |
opinion of you,” I said.

*No, you haven't. I like a candld
man. That's why I've always lked
you, although I can't say much for
your intelligence. But vou're honest.
I'm not honest, but I'm intelligent.
I've looked ut my life as something
to make the best of, and I haven't
been foolilsh about seruples.

“I've managed my chances, snd 1
have pot allowed sentimentalism to
stop me when something real was to
be gained. It's a real world, not a
fanciful one. That's the way I think.™

“Half the people would be swinging
on gullows,” I suggested, “if your ami-
able Ideas prevailed generally.”

“That's copy-book stuff that's go Ir-
ritating,” he sald. “The only thing
extroordinary about me is my candor.
My ideas do prevall, but the people
who adopt them have less frankness,
But what I want to say Is that I'm
goilng to do a strange thing. You'll
probably think it an act of contrition.
It Isn't at all, but you'll think It so.
However, that's unimportant.

“You may not know I, but T wna
very fond of Mr. Sldney. He was the
best friend 1 ever had or ever shall
have.

“Now, I have guarded agninst act-
ing impulsively o¢r senthmentally., T
know I am in an ncutely emotionnl
condition, I have guarded agnlpst
that. I am still eonsldering the world
as a real world and myself as a real
ereature in It., And lere’'s the way
I figure it. Mr. Sldney’'s death has
tought me that materinlism s not
enough. It Is necessary, but there s
something else, I've got to find an- |
other something else. That's mwore |
important than any money or comforts |
—physical—that 1 can find

“Where Is this something elze to be |
found again if not right here In this |
family? 1 have determined to ruma!nl
in your service after you marry Miss |
Sidney, and to tuke eare of you and
her and Mrs. Siduey. I couldn’t leave.
The roots are too deep. I could be |
ent down but not dug up. T'm too |
old. So as a real creature In a real
world I consult my real good, now as
always, and [ hope I do not seem to |
you to be acting sentimentally.”

“You seein to me to be wholly erazy,”
I sald. “When vou speak of Mliss Sid-
ney’s marriage o me, you are not only
fronle; you are cruel. I should think
that this particular day might make |
you at least considerate.”

“You're the blindest man I ever
knew,” sald Jed, “but I'm not dealing

seemed consclence- ‘

I know. I told you once your engage-
ment was an unreal thing and that
I dld not consider it at all. Later I
took that back. Now I can tell you
that it Is a very real thing, but it Is
different now with me. I have suffered
a ghock. Something's the matter with
my world. It is not so bold or confi-
dent.

“What I'm getting at Is this™ He
held up the moanuscript. *“This Is Mr.
Sidnes's diary. T have talked to Mrs.
Sidney. She thinks, as I think, that
you should read It. You'll probably

want to conflrm what I say, You'll
have to ask Mrs. Sidney. I know you
are Itching to read It. I also Know
that If one of your scruples Inter-
vened, you'd let your Itch go unserntch-
ed. But this Is what I cnme {n for,

| and here's the manuscript.

“You understand that In giving It
to you I surrender unconditionally, I
know It, but I want friends. The only
one I had is dead; I must make other |
ones.” '

The extraordinary fellow shook my
hand, left the manuscript In my lap
and went out, a more pathetle figura
of sorrow than I ever expected to
see In Jed,

I went at once to Mrs. Sidney. Jed,
I said, had left the diary with me.
Would It serve any useful purpose for
me to read it, or should It not go di-
rectly to the fire?

“I think you should read it, John,”
she eafd. “I told Jed so. He is very
shrewd. His judgment snd mine In
this case agree”

I went back to the office, put a log
on the fire and sat down to read the
diary.

CHAPTER XVI,

I shall mot pretend to give more
than an idea of the manusecript I read
there by the fire that night. It was
narrative and reflection and contalned
the story of the life of Arthur Dobson,
known to me heretofore as Mr. Sid-
ney. I shall give extracts from It:

“A famlly 1s an odlous imposition
of cruel conventlonalities upon indl-
viduals who, accepting conventions,
however odious and cruel, are helpless,
The bond of blood Is one no anlmal
(nnimals belng rationallstic) tolerates,
even recognizes, but it is imposed up-
on human belngs, who find that the
most antagonistic natures must rec-
oncile themselves to an arbitrary rule
of life which can come only to hide-
OURNICSS.

“There were In our family two chil-
dren, my brother Richard and myself.
Our parents were the ordinary folk
who marry and have a family, My
father wans an uncommunieative man,
whether from a habit of sllence or a
lack of anything to say, I do not
Enow,

“My mother, a5 I recall her, was
gentle but, I imagine, futile. I think
If she had had a chance of establish-
Ing a personality my sllent, gium {a-
ther hnd destroyved It

“Richard was my elder by two years,
My father was wealthy, very wenlthy,
and Richard and I were not disclplined
as to money. My father was not pe-
nurious, but I never knew a mun who
obtalned so little good of his money.
He had no social Instinets; he had nc
Joviality.

“He llked oceasional ostentatlon—a
petty form of vanity and egotism, 1
regurded him, or my memory of him,
a8 wholly detestable—a sentlment

which will offend the sentimentally
conventional, or the conventionnlly sen- |
timentul. I know he was the lnst man |
I would have chosen as a father,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Offended.

Misa Violet Chandler, who 18 a can-
didate for county school superinten
dent has requested the Torchlight not
to refer to her friends who are help
ing her in her campaign as he “sup

| portgps.'—Arkangas Thomas Catl

OLUMBUS. — (Speclal Correspondence.) — Ex-Governor Willls, candi-
date to succeed Senator Harding when the latter takes possession of
the White House next March, after his recent speech in Loveland,

was discusaing Cox and his chances with a group of friends.

“The epectacle of Jim Cox running for president reminds me, every
time I think of it, of the small boy who wase dissatisfied with his bantam
hens because of the small eggs they laid,” Willis sald.

“His father couldn’'t make him realize that if he was to have larger
eggs, he must have larger hens. The hoy was bound it could be worked

out otherwise.

“Finally, he got hold of an ostrach egg and tied it with string so i

bung down by the nest.

Over it he tacked a card reading:

“*Keep your eye on this and do your best.'”

NUMBER of changes in the game laws may be sought by the state

bureau of fish and game from the next legislature.

The bureau

belleves that doves and quail should both be placed on the gamebird list—
the dove &0 that Ohio hunters may enjoy the sport as hunters in other
states do, and the quail so that the bureau will be legally empowered to

care for it and save it from depletion.

Ohio laws prohibiting the shooting of doves were originally enacted to

conform to federal laws.

Since then federal laws have been changed, but

Ohio laws on the subject have not. Sportsmen in other states, particularly
the southern states, have an opportunity to shoot doves that have fattened
fu Ohfo and the bureau argues that Ohio hunters are entitled to a shooting

geason.

Under the law which places the guail on the songbird list the bob white

is neglected and not protected, A. C.

Baxter, chief of the bureau, says.

Severe winters are causing greater losses in the ranks of the unprotected
bird than hunters’ guns ever did, he finds.

KE STROUD, veteran colored statehouse employes, recently celebrated

his fortieth year on the job.

did he manage it?

“I just minded my own business!’

e'_..

Although appointed originally as a Repub-
lican, he has kept on through all the intervening Democratic regimes.

How

' s Tke's explanation.

There once was a person named Cox,

Who wanted to wear Wilson's sox;
But his friends made a holler
When they found Wilson's collar

\,
* s s e

SOMEBODY lost his nerve!l

VWas wrapped up in the very same box!

—Nick West,
L ] » - L]

Only for that, there would have been blazoned to the world from
Columbus the other day, in type and ACTUAL PHOTOGRAPH, the news
that not all of the traveling men had been alienated from Jim Cox by the
recollection of his Dayton News editorial which called the traveling sales-

man—among other names—an
absurd business selling system.

impertinent

and useless adjunct of an

The great coup was scheduled to come off on the statehouse steps on
the same day that the delegation of 7,000 traveling men from all parts of the
country went to Marion to greet Senator Harding.

Every male statehouse employee who resembled, in the remotest way,
the drummer type was to assemble at an appointed hour on the statehouse
steps, and there to be addressed by the Governor himself along lines justi-
fying such a subject as “What a Grand and Good and Useful Citizen the
Traveling Salesman Is; and How Abjectly Do I Apoclogize for What My
Damphool Editor Said About Him in the Dayton News."

More importantly, the reporters and the photographérs and the motion
picture cameramen were to be there, flanked by the Cox publicity men;
and immediately did the rounds of huzzahs for Jimmy cease, the glad
tidings were to be flashed out to the hungering outside world. The still
and movie pictures were to be the affidavits, as it were, supporting said

“dings.

The Big Idea fell through, however.

Somehody to whom the final

decision was left—it is not divulged whether or not it fell to the eminently
practical Democratic candidate for president—looked over some samples
of the crowd of pseudo-salesmen that was to pseudo, and called it off on
the ground that most of them resemble too much street-corner medicing

or buggy-whip salesmen.

FFORTS to stampede Cleveland ministers into supporting generally
resolutions denouncing Harry L. Davis and applauding his Democratic
opponent for governor, Vic Donahey, have apparently fallen flat, according

to Cleveland clergymen calling at state headquarters this weel.

The

collapse of the effort, which was engineered by Democratic friends of Hal
Donahey, the candidate’s brother, who s cartoonist for the Democratic
Cleveland Plain Dealer, was largely due to the Republican candidate's

fmmediate and spirited denunciation
trizk.

of the situation as a cheap political

“The bitterest pill Davis’ opponents have had to swallow has always
been the fact that a majority of Cleveland clergymen, representative of all
falths, has always been convinced that Davis, as mayor, did everything in
his power toward law enforcement in a community of the complex nation-
alitles and the great size of Cleveland,” Dave R. Jones, executive secretary

of the state committee, recalls.

“In one of these hypocritical attempts to hide politics under the skirts

of religion, Dr. M. H. Lichliter, then

pastor of Epworth Memorial Church,

waa presenfed with alleged evidence as to vice conditions that sesmed so
convincing and so well vouched-for, that he was induced to make it the

basis of a Sunday morning sermon.

As might be expected, the Plain

Dealer and the Scripps newspaper were next day full of the minister's

charges.

“Mayor Davis characterized all of the charges as untrue and demanded
that Dr. Lichliter—when it developed that the latter based all his pulpit
accusations on hearsay—make personal investigation, promising to resign
fnstanter if support was found for & single charge.

“Dr. Lichliter investigated. When he became convinced that he had
been tricked, that not one of the charges was true, he was man enough to

admit it
apology.
for Davis’ re-election!”

- ® ® &

He wrote an open letter to Mayor Davis, making complete
More than that, he publicly announced that he intended voting

. & =8 8

PROSPECTIVE SIZE OF

VICTORY

Hays Grows More and More
Confident of Result.

wil

COLUMBUS. — The prospectlve
gize of the Republjcan majority in
the presidential election is growing
steadily, according to Will H. Hays,
chairman of the Republican National
Committee, who passed through Co-
lumbus en route to confer with Sen-
ator Harding at Marion.

“The Republicans will certainly
carry all the New England states,
New York, New Jersey, Pennsylva-
nia, Delaware, Maryland, West Vir-
ginia, Ohio, Michizan, Indiana, Ken-
tucky, Wisconsin, Ilinols, and have
a splendid chunce to carry Tennes-
gee and North Caroling, with the
gain of several congressmen in other
gouthern states,” said Hays.

“The Republicans will carry every-
thing west of the Mississippl river
except Arkansas, Loulsiana and Tex-
as. We have a fine chance to carry
Oklahoma, and will certainly carry
the mountain and far-western states.

GROWS FAST

“The Republicans have shown full
readiness to meet any issues pre-
sented. When the Democrats first
concentrated upon the League cove-
nant without the dotting of an %'
or the crossing of a ‘t,’ we met them
squarely. When, through their na-
tional chairman, fresh from a con-
ference with their candidates, they
pronounced the covenant only a ‘seec-
ondary issue’ after all, we ge-
quiesced. When the candidates re-
versed their national chairman and
declared the Wilson league the sole
Issue, we accepted most readily.
And now when the author of the
League, himself, assumes the real
leadership of their ecampaign and
joins with the Democratic candidates
in making Article Ten the chief
lasue, we agree.

“The President sald in his state-
ment, ‘There is nothing in the cove-
nant which in the least interferes
with or impalrs the right of Congress
to declare war or not to declare war,
according to its own independent
fudgment.’

LEMAN, DEFENDER OF
LIEGE, IS DEAD.

Brussels —Gen. Leman, 68, defend-
wr of Liege against the Germans ad-
rance early in the war, died at Liege
Sunday from pneumonia.

Gen. Leman was governor of Liege
it the outbreak of the war. It was
s gallant defense of the clty just as
e 5rl\'e through Belgiuvm was in full
swing that held up the advance of the
Bermans, a delay which the imperial
staff had not antleipated and which
wold materially agninst the Germans
p the campaign which ultimately re-

| the people of h

gulted in their check at the Marne.

Gen. Leman was wounded In
fighting and was captured, Aug. 22,
1914. He was held in a German
prison until December, 1917, when, be-
cause of his {ll health, he was re-
leased and made his way to France
by way of Switzerland.

After the allled victory he accom-
panied King Albert in the official re-
entry of the Bel
was given an e

the

0o

thusiastic welcome by
: home pity.

Up to o few months before the war
he headed the Belgian military school.

PICTURESQUE RAGS.

“No matter how ragged a refugee
fs In Turkey, he always has a patch
of bright color about his clothes,”
writes o Y. W. O. A. secretary from
Harpoot where she has been working
among Arab refugees, *“I have never
geen snch rags anywhere but they are
picturesque, being made up of patches
of as many colors as Joseph's coat—
always bits of blue, red and yellow
about them.” On the hillsides of
Palestine near by shepheris tending

thelr flocks of sheep and goats and
herds of cattle In the anclent styla
wear capes and coats of bright hues,
often the only spot of color on the
Iandscape.

The Qoddess Vesta.

Vesta was the goddess of the home
and fire, and her temple was the oldest
in Rome. Tt contalned no image of
the goddess, but had a fire which was
rekindled by frictlon on the Roman
New Year and attended constantly by
the vestal verging

; | wreck
ians into Liege and |

) DOY )
§ A
(Conducted by Natlonal Council of the
Boy Scouts of America))

SCOUT LESSON IN KNOT-HOLE

Never heard of a sermon in & knot-
hole, did you? Well, C. Dean Ward,
an assistant scout executive of Nor-

is:

A square knot Is a knot used for
tying two rope ends togther. It is
one of the best knots one can know
for all practical uses. Wil it slip?
No, it will not slip.
llke a square knot, They are taking
the loose ends of thelr natures and
tying them up tight into the program
of scouting, If they are regl scouts,
Hke a real square knot—they will not
slip, no matter what the -circum-
stances,

Now, there is another knot which
looks Just exactly Ilke the square
knot, but it will slip. Although 1t
looks like a square knot, a person can
soon tell the difference when he gets
a close look. Some boys in scouting
are very much like this knot. They
pome in, get a uniform, parade around
in it and hardly give the scout oath
and law a thought. They are
ping just the same as this knot. This
knot is known by three names and
nll three fit. It Is either a robber, a
burglar or a thief.

The name might be applied to the
bhoy who slips into scouting and slips
out again, Althongh he looks like &
seout, when a person gets a good look
at him he eqn soon tell, just the same
as looking at the robber knot, that
he i=n't on the square. As I stated,

Studying the Sermon in a Knot-Hole.
He's a Serious Little Scout and
Deoubtliess Will Grow Up to Be Like
the Square Knot Which Will Not
Slip.

the name fits this kind of a chap, but
he isn't stedaling from the scouts or he
isn't putting one over on his scout-
master when he doesn’'t live up to his
scout obligations; {t Is just himself
he is hurting and just himself from
whom he Is stealing. The only dif-
ference between a square knot and a
robber koot is that in a robber knet
the ends come out on different sides
of the stauding part, while In n square
knot the ends are on the same side
of the standing part.

AMERICAN LEGION AND SCOUTS.

From all parts of the country come
reports of Indorsement of the Boy
Scouts of America by the American
Leglon. Not only indorsement, but ac-
tive assistance of many legion posts
In securing scoutmasters, of which
there is urgent need in nearly ev-
ery city. In San Dlego, Cal,, recent-
ly there was an impressive ceremony
typifying the alllance, both friendly
and official, between the two organiza-
tions when the chairman of the Amer-
lean Legion convention, Commander
David P. Barrows, presented a stand
of colors to Milton McRae, vice presi-
dent of the Boy Scouts of America,
who recelved it on behalf of the na-
fional organization.

BOY SCOUT BLANKET MOTOR.

Scouts at Camp Brady, near Ellwood
City, Pa., were honored by a visit of
Beaver Falls Rotarians, among whom
was the city engineer, James P, Leaf,
who was selected for “special honors,"”
which took the form of being placed
in a double-ply flannel blanket and
treated to a half-hour aerial ride about
the camp, 25 secouts composing the
maotor,

SCOUTS TAUGHT ORE HUNTING.

Boy scouts, puplls of the publle
schools and of a private academy in
Prescott, Ariz., recently examined the
properties of a mining company near
the city under the guidance of an old
prospector who tought them rudiments
of ore hunting. Later the pupils com-
peted in an essay contest, using the
subject of mine development, and the
winners were presented with rings,
stick pins and other jewelry made
from gold ore from the properties.

Scouts Aid in Wreck.

Six nopoxville, Tenn., boy scouts re-
turning from camp rushed to the as-
sistance of passengers in 2 wreck near
Townsend. They proved their pre-
paredness by improvising a stretcher
and taking an infured man from the
to another train. To do this a
1etour of the debris of a log traln
whiclh had ecollided had to be made
alongz a mountain-side, making it nec-

ry for the to cut away

Lroutls

| hrush und briers with thelr axes and

build stone steps, They transferred
ther passengers and the bagsage,

Save Drowning Girls.

Gertrude and Florence Cunningham,
pleven and thirteen years old, and
Dorothy Busam, thirteen years old,
were rescued from drowning near
Corning, N. Y., recently by KEgbert
Louy, slxteen, and Judson Rogers,
fourteen, Painted Post boy scouts. The
girls were swimming in Goodhue lake,
when they got beyond their depth,

More than 1,000,000 patients pass
through the New York hospitals every

year, !

folk, Va., has prepared one. Here It E

Real scouts are !

slip- |

WRIGL

The children

love

Wrigley’s—and it’s
good for them.

Made under conditions of
absolute cleanliness and
brought to them in Wrigley’s
sealed sanitary_package.

Satisfies the craving for
sweets, alds digestion, sweet-
ens breath, allays thirst and
heles keep teeth clean.

Costs little, benefits much.

Still 5¢

Everywhere
THE FLAVOR

LASTS

Thespisent.

“What does It mean when they
throw an egg at an actor, pa? “It
means they want him to beat it"—
Judge.

Be of good courage; that is the maln
thing—Thorean.

Walting works wonders If you work

| while you walt.

e gy e

Kill That

CASCARA

Laxative—No Opiate in Hill's.

«E\“"QQ

Coldsfoé!oubs éQOMp ~ La Grippe

Neglected Colds are Dangerous
Thaks no chances. Keep this standard remedy handy for the first sneess.

Breaks up a cold in 24 hours — Relisvea
Grippe in 3 days—Ezxcellent for Headaches

Quinine in this form does not affect the head—Cascara is best Tonle |

ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT

Cold With

QUININE
© AD

HAD FAITH IN OLD ADAGE

John D. Rockefeller Enters Mean Man
He Onces Knew in the Cham-
plonship Stakes.

John D. Rockefeller once sald to
a New York reporter:

“The poorest way to wenlth 1s the
mean way. In Richford, where I was
born, we had a mean man, 8 very
mean man; yet the fortune he left
was & small—you might say & mean
one.

%At a church supper one night this
man cut the corner of his lip with his
knife. All searched thelr pocketbooks,
but nobody had any court-plaster.
What was to be done? The cut was
bleeding.

“Finally the parson
two-cent stamp and sald:
“Put this on the cut, squire.
will stop the hemorrhage, I belleve.'

* ‘Thank you,’ sald the squire grate-
fully, and teking out his wallet, he
placed the two-cent stamp In It, ex-
tracting at the same time a one-cent
stamp of his own, which he proceeded
to stick on the cut.

“‘Thank you, parson,’ he repeated.
*A penny saved is a penny earped.”

produced a

It

Mixed Speech.
“There goes a fellow who's a high
fiver.” *“Youn don't say! What's his
altitude record?”

“Great opportunities come to those
who make use of small ones.”

AT LEAST ONE GIRL SORRY

'Vetnran Had to Confess He Left
Behind Him in France One
Sorrowful Maiden.

The moon was full, the summer
inight was balmy, the hammock was
built for two, and it seemed a shame
to greak it all up.

‘Uack,” she asked, “was there a girl
in France who was sorry to see you
go i

T'd rather you didn't ask me that
questlon, dear,” he sald.

“But I must know. We're engaged
anfl you should tell me everything™

insisted.

Dear, I don’t like to talk sbhout
e

'Oh, Jack, how could you when all

e time you were engaged to me!™

“Listen a minute and I'll give you

e whole story,” he sald In despera-
fion. “She was—"

. "Well?”

“She was my laundress. I owed her

francs,"—Boston Globe,

A Friendly Remark.
Actor—I saved the show, but I ad-
mit I did hog It & bit.

Friend—Yes, you did look llke a pig
in a poke.

The hardest day’s work is done by
the shirk.

In proportion to its size a bee is

30 times as strong as a horse.

When Coffee

Z)isag'rees —Use

POSTUM CERFAL

Coffee drinkers, who switch
from their accustomed table

drink, almost always turn to
Postum because of its deli-
cious coffee-like flavor.

"There's no harm to healthin
Postum. Much as it tastes like
coffee,there is no coffee in it.
Boil Postum a full fifteen min-
utes, and you develop that rich
flavor you so much like,

“Theres

a Reason”
for




